! CAPTAIN tan 


Darn! I was hoping he'd stick around 
and give us an excuse to blast them! 


Thanks for the assistance, 
Major! You're timing is perfect. 


He and his crew should be up any time. 
Want to come aboard and...check him out? 


Don't mind if I dol After all, 
WE were supposed to be his escort 
to the conference on Nexus Prime 


Okay, Dash--spill itl 
|| How the hell did the Ambassador and 
his crew end up on your ship? Mei Ambasenioel 
Are you alright, sir? 


Oh yes! Dr. Uranus 
has been very... 


Yes! We were wondering 
about that as welll 


Dash! Better get up here-~ 
we've got company! 


*sigh* On our way. 
Who is it, Bucl 
Imperials? Piraptors? 


Ya mean, GRUMBLEHUMP?!*| 
NZ, 
J y 
la 


( 


welge I told the Senate 
your distress call. we needed more than 


ell is a Grumble'ump? 


We got to your shuttle two escort vessels! 
just as the Imperials were 
about to board youl 


C 


That bastard blew 
them away before [-} 
we even knew 
he was there! 


Nope! Just an old friend! ] 


i 
relist. this in’ 


quickly as 
possible. 


We “owe you our Tives, Captain, 
Tf there's anything we can 
do to repay you... 


Why don't I show 
you gentlemen the bridge? 


Umm... right... and this 
is Buck Ramrod, our pilot. 


<< ) 4 ‘| 
YN bey "TL, 


‘anus. 
e, 


Dr. Roger Uranus. 

Report to the bridge, pleasel 

Something big has just... 
uh, come up! 


zhere are zensor nets, mine fields, 
mizzile zatelites and patrolling ships that 
make zhe entire system a deathtra 
to anyone without authorization to be zherel 


Geez, Doc! Could ya give 
the lecture a rest? ; 
I'm trying to concentrate! |) 


2 


Well, Pulsar, looks like we 
‘owe you another one! = 


Sirl We were there! The Imperial 
Battlerocket intercepted the 
Ambassador before he entered 
‘our space! 


|e: 


Me 
damned 
about thi 


ena 
me 


wre SS) 


N / es S : 
Give me ONE reason not to drum your ass 
right out of the service! You were SUPPOSED to meet 
the Ambassador's ship the MOMENT it entered 
Alliance space! We're just lucky a damned 
CIVILLTAN was there to pull your fat from the firel 


iThen I want a look at your crew manifest 
It's pretty damn suspicious that the 
He's right, Admirall knew right where to set the ambush 
The Canid Shuttle was still 
about 20 minutes outside 
Alliance space when Wang 
disabled them! 
You think we may 
have a traitor 
in the fleet? 


i? Admiral Armstrong 
is sending an aide aboard. 


Give him any 


assistance he r 


‘Members of the Alliance Council, we gather [2 
here today to receive most distressing news! 
Thave met with Ambassador Tycho Redtail 
from the Canid Republic and am most 
troubled at what he has to say! 


Perhaps it would be best to simply | 
have him tell you all what he has. 
told me, Ambassador Redtail? 


Tf you please... 


WE should get in to the Conference 
( before they start without us, Pulsor 


the Ambassador has asked that yot 


K\l and your crew be allowed to attend 


Thank you, Madam Chairman, The news 
I bring you today is indeed distressing! 
‘Many of our colonies along the border of 
Imperial Space have been overrun 
in the past weeks! 


Entire planets have 
been obliterated! 


‘he Canic intelligence Service sent a repc 
with the Ambassador. Our analysts have jt 
finished going over it and what they tell n 
‘Admiral? means the war has just changed forever 


While we are certain these are the acts 
of Emperor Mink and his forces, 
we do not understand how he has 
accomplished it! 


f\ These are images received 
from one of our colonies 
A before it was destroyed 


‘Al 


I] These ships don't match anything in our records! 
The Admiral informs me that they are 
unfamiliar to your experts too! 


Lea = 
Our forces were totally overwhelmed, and our | 
analysts have concluded that unless we receive aid 
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Unfortunately, the only beings rGnating on the station were 
the vile Dildog Warriors! What malevolent scheme could ne. 
twisted creatures be plotting? How will our heroes SuNiner 


Activate your/Timebands, Chrono-Rangers\ 
Lt's tineFor Professor Chronotur\ 


They've got us 
trapped, Professor! 
We'll never make it 

back to the TimeShip! 


Shame on you, 
Patch! T thought you 
knew by now. 


i. SS 
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Where there's a 
microwave screwdriver... 


Ah, there you are, Professor! 


Dildose! 
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R discovered our plans, 
but no matter. 


disagreeable... | ™ 


surprise to 


find you here. 


ma 7% 
n ; 


eeling’s mutual! 
@ 


E 


f 
N 


Since you were foolish enough ; 
to try hee interfere, it gives me the Kill them and 
opportunity to finally be rid of you, process their organs. 


once and for all. 


Process THIS, you | \ ~ ! 
junkyard dog! 


Y 


I don't know... 
but I intend to find out! [a 
This will complicate 


What 
Soares What's happened here, Leftenant? 
Where TS everyone? 
- — 2 
er me if T know. Everything was normal 
and the next thing I know, I'm strapped down, 

STRIPPED down and those... THINGS are, 
well, they didn't even buy me dinner first! 


T don’t see any 
es in the cargo bay. “a 


SEE 
Are there any Dildogs in there? 
“ = 
a 


Um... I think you 
could say that. 


BRONTO REX vs. TENTACAT! 


or “The REAL Reason Giant Monsters Fight So Much” 
Story by Trejaan & Art by WerePuppy 


No fair starting 


without mel! 


